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rubbish and old damp earth, but there was an
oleander by the gate with crisp pink flowers and
poinsettias with long-fingered scarlet petals round
the house.
Among the children playing on the steps was
a young man, dark and curly-haired, reading in a
basket chair. He went indoors when he saw
Stephen and defiantly came back at once and
picked up his book, but Stephen knew he was not
reading but watching him.
The children stared, and one, a girl, came after
him, walking on her toes so that he should not
hear her. Her eyes were big as she took him in:
his hair, his sun-tan and palm-beach suit, she had
never seen anything as beautiful; now that she had
seen him, she did riot blame Rosa for turning her
out of the rooms. When she had seen him in at the
front, she went round to the back and stayed there,
for she did not want him to notice her on his way out.
Father had been sent out, too; he had been
lured to Entally by an advertisement of a Frigid-
aire for sale: "Apply between six and seven/' it
said, which fitted in well, and Rosa had not told
him that the cutting was ten days old. Auntie had
to keep her shoes on and wear her dress that the
tailor had altered, and Belle had gone out with Mr.
Harman*
"Why should I want to see your Stephen
Bright?" asked Belle, "Why do you bring him
here?J>
"He is interested in the house, besides, he's my
friend."